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“73 BALLAD OF ELEANORE.
seed bazily remind our resders of 1he Cyosses

¥y King Edward 1. wherever kis wiles corme
az Wi

!l'a
meted
#-b wny e

1o sdoe )

Ok, faiset than vermillios,
el wpos Westery viies, ©
Was the bleih of that sweet Ca stillian
Girl, with the deep brywn eyas,
As per biappy lseart prow frmer,
[n the strange, hright dsys of yore,
Whea the hezed youag Edward murmar,
“] love tice, Eloanore’™ ¢

Eareter than mmsical cadense
£f the wind ‘mid cedar and lime,
Is love 10 & timoroms maiden’s
Heart, in the fresh ring Lime;
Saeeter than warel thal muiter
And break on 3 sinvous ehore,
Are the sonzy ber fancies ulter
- To ewn-cyed Eleansre.

They twale weat forth torether,
Awayo'er the Midland Main,

Throngh the gol bea Fammer w eather,
To Syra’s mrotin

Togeiher, tol) 304 danzer

And the denth of their loved ones bore,
And perile frowu Paynie, stranges
Than death ta Klessors

Whers Lincoln's towers of wonler
Faur ligh o'er the vaiw of Tromt,
Their lives wers tian avander—
Ta bes home Lhe goal (joeen weals
ey corse 1o the tomb be carned,
With zrief at his heart’s stern cote;
And whers'er 3t might they inrried,
Row 3 Uross to Elsanove.

Aryeiners a moieet’s onsel,
Br u bine of silver ratn—
A e trace @ rega] sunset,
iy wirenks of s saffrem sinin—
Ea o the Mizner holy,
Al the west of London’s tonr,
May yo mark baw, adly, slowly,
Passed the corse of Eleancre.

Rack ta where lances quirver—
Straight baek, by tower and tows,
M hill and wald and river—
For the love of Seatland’s crown.
Bel, ak! there is wor within him,
Far the face he shall see no weore;
And enaquest caunnt win him
From the iove of Eleanors.

Yezn slter, steraly dying,

In kis trat by the Solway Sea,
With the breezes of Scotland fiying
T Oerthe wild sands, wide and free,

Lis dams homzhits emadly wander
To the hzppy duys of yore,

And be wees, in the gray sky yonder,
The eves of his Elennore.

Time mudt desiroy those Croises
Raived by the Pert-King:
Fat =0 bong ne the Lloe soa toses,
Ar losg ae the oky-lorka sing,
A lomg 3 London's river
Glides viztely down ta the Nore,
Men shall ramember ever,
Hew be loved Quesn Eleansre.

- St Tule,

“ARKANSAS TRAVELLER.

In the early settlement of Arkansas, a
L'f":':lcr, alter riding some eight or ten
nils without meeting a human being,
orseeing a haman habitation, came at
length, Ly a sudden turn of the wood-
mul, to & miserable ‘shanty,” the centre
o aemall clearing, in what had originally
teen & ‘Black-jack thicket,” whenee the
aaly soand that procesds is the discordant
mudic of & broken-winded™ fiddle, from
the troabled bowels of which the occu-
paat is laboriously extorting the monoto-
B35 tane known as, ‘The Arkansas, or
Rackensack  Traveller” OQur traveller
ies up within a few fect of the door,
vhich was onee the bed frame of a cart-

dy, now covered with bear skins and
bng wpon two wooden hinges. After

ing, the inmate appears, fiddle in
hand, and evident] v ‘wrathy’ at being
=utetrup:e-l_ in the exercise of his art.
o following collogay ensues, the inde-
sigable fiddler playing the first strain of
Arkansas Traveller,” which, in fact,
: “ontinges at sndden intervals, natil the
o3ue, as will be seen, is bronght to an
twexpected conclusion. If this be not
g lodgings under difficulties,” we
shoald liks to know what is legitimately
% considerad -

Traveties.— Friond, can T obtain
¥eommodations for the night with yon?"
,Amussas ‘Aamsr.'—*No, Sir—nary

“mmodation.”

a‘:i_.'l My dear sir, I have alresdy trav-
ed thirty miles to-day, and neither my-
- 80r my horse has had a moathful to
. » Why cag’t you accommodate me for

" night ¥

t—r;\l;r"-lust ’fkm it l:u'l be did.
3 am out of every thing to eat in
@ honse. Bl gon:rtyu mixilg with the
2t 2abbin of corn on these premises, and
ez Nigh onto the shank of to-morrow
.a i afore he enms home, unless soms-

= “Btommon happens.”

Iu;}- ‘You surely have something that
< ] my horse : even a fow potatoes

""“"“1 be better than no food.”

% &;—"Strmg&r. our eatin'-roots gin
1'&iiau,,:_ week ago; so your chamce
'hh"‘“Bﬂt. my friend, I must remain
e ’f};""l' way. I can’t go any for-
S ‘.’f ther I obtain anything to est or
el o Cortainly will sllow me the

A_l" of your roof "

Yo “-'-“'I; can't be did, old hoss.
0 the o . B0t Only one dried hide
Premises, and me and the old wo-

Ry .
ah.u:lf,“. Occupies that 3 so whar’s your | pump

&l""‘“;\nuw

l‘t‘?aimnonmu g i

tree, and with my saddle

and blanket I'll make a bed in the fence-
corner,"”

A. A—*“Hitch your horse to that
"simmon tree ?—in a hom! Why you
must be & nat’ral fool, stranger! Don't
yon seo that’s me an' the old woman’s
ouly chance for *simmon-beer, in the fall
of the year ? If your homse is so tarnal
hangry as yoa say he is, he'd girdle it as
-high up as he could reach, afore momin®.

ch your host to that trea! T “wpect]|
not ; no, mo, slranger; you ean't come
nary such a dodge as that 1

Oar traveller secing that he had an
original to deal with, and being himself
an amateur performer npon the instrument
to which the settlor was so ardently at-
tached, thought he would change the tac-
tics, and draw his determined not to be
*host® out a little, before informing him
Wat he, too, conld play the *Arkansas
Traveller," wirich onee being known, he
rightly conjectared, woull be a passport
for his better graces.

T.—*Well, friend, if I can't stay, liow
far is it to the noxt house "’

A. A —“Ten miles ; and you'll think
they're mighty long ones, too, afore yon
get thar. T eame nigh unto forgettin’ to
tell you the ereek is up; the bridgs is
carried off ; there's nary yearthly chance
to ford it ; and if yer bound to cross it,
yer'll haveto go about seven miles up the
stream, to old Davy Lody's puncheon
bridge, throngh one of the biggest bam-
boo swamps youn ever see. I reckon the
bridge is standin® yit—'twas yisterday
mornin’; though one eend had startel
down stream about fiftean feet or such a
matter."”

T.—*Friend, you seem communicative,
and, if it’s no offence, I'd like to know
what you do for a living "

A. A.—“No offence on yearth, stran-
ger ; we jost keep a grocery.”

T.—A grocery T Where in the name
of all that is mercantile do your customers
come from ? Yonr nearest neighbor is
ten miles distant I

A. A.—*The fact is, me and the ole
woman is castomers yet; but we 'spect
these diggins will improve, too. How
s'ever we do suthin now, even. Me an’
the ole woman took the cart t'other day,
and went to town; we bort a bar'l of
whiskey ; and arter we cum home, and
'gin to count the balance on hand, we
foand there wa'n't but just one solitary
picaynne loft, and, as the ole woman allus
| enrries the puss, in course she had it
Well, I sot the bat’]l agiv one side of the
[ room, and shortly arter, the ole woman
ez : ‘S"posin” you tap your end of the
bai'l," amid I did ; and she bort a drink
and paild me the picayune. Pretiy soon
I begon to get dry, and sez 1: *Ole wo
man, 8'posin’ you tap your end of the
bar*l—and she did ; and then she sell me
a drink; and the way that picayune has
travelled back’ards and for’ards over the
bung of the bar'l, is a cantion to them ns
loves “red eye.” Bnt, stranger, losses is
apt to come with every bushess ; and me
and the ole woman has lost some in the
grocery business ; and I'll tell yon how
‘twas, DBill, onr eldast son, he sees how
the licker war goin’, and didn’t have nary
red to jine the retail trade; so one night
he crawls under the houss, and taps the
bar’'] atwixt the cracks in the puncheon
floor ; and I r'ally believe he’s got more
than me or the ole woman ’ither; the
good for nothin' vagsbon, to come the
‘giraff* over his nat'ral born parcats ; it's
‘noff to make a man sour agin all crea-
tion : that boy'll be the ruination of us
yet. He takes to trickery jist as nateral
as a hongry "possum takes to a hen roost.
Now, stranger, what on yearth am I to
do? He beats me and the ole woman
intirely.”

T.—“Tt wonld be difficult for me to
advise in regard to your son, as I have
no family of my own. You say it's ten

ap ; the bridge carried away ; no possi-
bility of fording it, and seven miles thro”
a swamp to the only bridge in the vicin-
ity ! This is only a gloomy prospect,
particnlarly as the sua is about down;
still my cariosity is execited, and as yoo
have been playing ouly one part of the
*Arkansas Trveller,” aver since my arni-
val, I would like to know, before I leave,
why you don't play the tune through "'

A.A.—*For one of the best reasons
on yearth, old hoss—I can’t do it. I
hain’t larnt the tarn of that tchune ; and
drot me if I b’lieve I ever shall.”

T.—* Give me your instrument, snd
I'I! see if T exm play the tane for you."”

A. A—*“Look o'here, my friend, do
you play the tarn of that tchune.”

T.—*1 believe 1 can.”

A. A.—*Light, 'light, old hoss !—
we'll find & place for you in the cabin,
sare. Ole woman! (a ‘hallo!" within
the shanty was the first indication the
traveller had of any other human being
on the premises,) the traveller pll'ys the
S
fri i 5
u:d;rny'{: you plesse, Bill 'l[lu
here soon, and he'll take keer of him.
Ole woman, you call Sal and Nnn;eo:s
from the spring-house, and cut off a
large pm-m to brile for the
stranger’s sapper ; tell 8al to knock over
a chicken or two, and get out some flour,

(Bill just heaves

miles to the next house; the big creek is [P

and have some flour-doin's and chicken- | very

EG': and Bill, take the hoss, and give
im plenty of corn: no mabbins, Bill :
then rub him down well ; and them, when
Lgummtolhchnu,hrin_gnpa dried

ide and a bar-skin, for the to
sleep on : and then, Bill, T reckon he'll
ﬂ‘;Y‘;bBMd the ‘Rackensack Travel-

rm.” . -

The pnmpkin waé b ; the taters
it L

played, to abundant edifiestion ; and the
gals finally announced that supper was
ready ; and, althongh instoad of store-tea,
they only had ‘saxifax tea-doin's,” with-
out milk, yet the repast was oue to be
long and gratefully remembered. The
traveller remained all night, and was pi-
loted safely over the big-creck, early next
morning. OF a truth, “music Aas charms
to soothe the savage breast I

Hliscellaneous.

MARY OF ARGYLE.

I have hoarl the mavis singing
His love o0z 1o e woon

1 have seen the dow-tr 4 rliazing
T the o jo newly blown:

Dut & swoeter sony ks cheare! me,
At the erening’s geatle close;

And 've seanvan eve stil] beighter
Than the dew.drop on the row.

"Twras thy voice, my gentle Mery,
And thine artless, winning mmile,

That bas made this worll an Eden,
Botny Mary of Argyle!

Though thy volee may lose [is sweetnen,
And thine eve its brightnmn, ton)
Though thy step may Inck (s fevinem,
And thy hair ite snnny hne:

£1il 1o me thon wilt be dearer
Than all the warld shall own.

I have joved thee for thy beauty,
Rut sot for that alone:

I bave watelieh thy form, dear Mary,
And its moadassn was the wile

That bas made thee mine forever,
Bonny Mary of Argyle,

(From the Ne;' York Tribene.)
The Presidency in 1860.

A new President of the United States
is to be chosen next year. We say a new
one, because not more than half a dozen
persons, inclading the Hon. James DBu-
chanan, have any iden of re-electing that
eminent fonctionary., Franklin Pierce
is & possible candidate; so is Caleb
Cashing; so are five hunlrel or five
thonsand others ; James Bachanan is an
impossible one.  We are to have a new
President, and very probably new candi-
dates on all hands.

This paper is pretty well understood to
favor the poliey of such action and the
cultivation of such a spirit on the part of
the Repnblicans as will secure, if possible,
a nnion of the Opposition in the contest
before us. We do not deem it necessary
again to contradict the rumors from time
to time set afloat that we are laboring to
nominate and elect A, B, or C. Thesin-
gle end we keep in view is the triumph of
our principles, and the consequent ad-
vancement of our country’s prusperit_\'
and honor. The elovation of A or B to
the Presidency may seem to us desirable,
but the trinmph of our cause is of infi-
nitely greater importance. Men are at
Lest bt means to an end ; and that is
not their own induoction into the Presiden-
tial chair.

In the last Presidential contest, the
votes of the American Poople were divi-
ded as follows

Bachanan, 1,888,232
Fromont, 1,541.515
Fillmoare, 874, 70T

Fremont and Fillmore to-
gother over Buchanan, 877,980

Of conrse it is plain that a substantial,
practical nnion of the electors who suf-

orted Fremont and Fillmore respectively
insares a trinmph in 1860, even though
there shonld be some scaling off on either
side, as there probably would be. We
can afford to lose One Hundred Thounsand
of the Opposition vote of 1856, and still
carry the next President by a handsome
majority.

s thore, then, any insuperable obsfacle
to a substantial nnion of the Opposition
in 1860 ?

In other words—What do the Repnbe
licans insist on as essential that the other
branch of the Opposition cannot concede
to them ?

Doubtless, there are Republicams whose
opinions and feclings with regard to sla-
very are such as are not acceptable to
conservative Whigs. We, for instance,

ard the continnance of Human Slave-
Ty as at once a grest crime and a great
blonder—as the main, inciting cause of
our country’s misfortanes and perils. We
do most earnestly believe that Virginia,
for example, would bave had double the

pulstion and treble the wealth she now
E-. had her soil never been pressed by
the foot of a slave. So of North Caro-
lina, Kentacky, Tennessee ; s0, emphatic-
ally of Maryland, Missouri, Texas. Bat
even we have no idea that the Federal
(Government ever will or should under-
take to intermoddle with the existence of
Slavery in any State of this Union. We
ask that Goverument simply to let Sla-
in the States alone, protecting the
inviolability of its Mails, avd that per-
sonal liberty which the Federal Gal::m-
jon gusrantees to every citizen,
:]‘;-nurthu'af slavery to the I'lm:g
wth and difffasion of hutll:.g!rng.
et 3 cease to be the
) ist of sla-

that poiut, we do'ndt esk oreRpect o do
0. . " | - /.g,

. hall g with cop
in spirit A

Jefferson to devise, and Washington to
sanction its interdiction in the Federal
Territories and Gen. Taylor to favor its
|exclusion from California. So mach, in
| essence, the Republicans must aad will
insist on. llow many of the other wing
of the Opposition will object to it? In
other words: How many of the conserv-
ative Whigs desire that the Federal Gov-
ernment shall continue to be employed,
as it has bean throngh the several Demo-
cratic Administrationssince Tyler's apos-
tacy, ax an agency for the propagation and
diffusion of Human Slavery ?

We do not believe that thers are ten
thousand voters in the Union outside of
the National Demoeratic organization,
who desire the extepsion of slavery, or
|that the Federal Government shall favor
such extension. In onr interconrse with
Southern Whigs—and it has not been
very limiteil—we never met one who did
so who does not now eall himsell a Dem-
ocrat.

If, then, we are not essentially at vari-
ance on this point, we insist that no in-
surmountable barrier exists to prevent the
“fasion” we desire. We believe that
Maryland, Delaware, and Missonri. with
possibly Kentucky, Tennessee, and North
Carolina, may be carried in 1860, for a
National ticket, which shall be frankly
but inoffensively hostile to the extension
of slavery.

-

s " =

As to our valiant Republican brethren,
who keep reiterating that they will never
support any but a distinctive, original
Republican, and that the platform of 18506
must be realfirmed verbatim in 1860, we
simply say, It is not wise to deal in rash
promises, rash threats, nor rash prophe-
cies. Yon will doubtless do what is best
in 1860, whatever yon may think or say
now ; and it is not wise to-fter hot words
which may return to plague yon hereafter.
IT an original Hepublican shall be onr
candidate in 1860, you will want our
Conservatives to forget that yom ever
threntenad to onpose ons of their sort if
nominated : while, if onr nominee should
not ba a Nepnbliean of *56, yon will want
to forget those threats yourselves,

We say, then, to the exclusives on ei-
ther hand, Keep cool.  Victory is clearly
within reach of the Opposition—a victory
over which both Republicans and Con-
servatives will bave ample reason to re-
joice. Let it not be fooled away by a
childish strife about names. 'When speech
tends to irritate and distract, anspeakable
is the wisdom of Silence.

-

Thussday night, after the adjournment
of the Demoecratic State Convention, one
of the delegates, from the Coanly of
Franklin, wandered to the Gayety Thea-
tre, to witness the tragedy of Othello.
Mr. Crisp personated the ““* Moor,”” on
that occasion, and, we must say, looked
the character to great perfection. The
delegate from Franklin appeared highly
satisfied, until the scene in the Puke’s
palace, where Othello is arraigned for
marrying the beautifal Desdemona. HHere
he knit his brows, and looked daggers at
the sooty general ; but when Desdemona
herself entered and joined in defence of
her husband, and he torned and threw
kis arms gently about her waist, the del-
egate went off in a towering  passion,
swearing it was a ** d—d Black Repab-
lican play,”” not to be tolerated by the
Southern people, and stalked ont of the
house.— Naskrille Patriot.

As a party of Pike's Peakers were
starting from St Jo., on foot, a fellow
of a most solemn vizage shoated ont to
thern at'a distanes of half 4’ square, “Hal-
loa! hold on there.” The gold seckers
stopped, while he cames up and asked,
“Are yon going to - Pike's Pesk?”
*“Yes,” was the rather crusty response.
« Well, why don’t you wait for grass #**
continued the interrogator. **Grass 1"
¢jaculated one of the emigrants, impa-
tiently ; *“what do we want of grass? we
haven't any cattle” * Very true; but
you are making asses of yourselves, and
otght to look out for provender!” Amidet
the roar of lsughter which came up from
the crowd, the Pike's Peakers made a

rush for the tor ; aml no-
thing but & nimble use of his legs saved
the wsg from:a sound drabbing. -

Howons 10 4 Trarror,—Mr. Buchanan
has appointed Jobn Hart, formerly. edi-
tor of the Charleston Mercary, So -

tendent of Pablic Printing. Mr. H. is a
disunionist, and to that extent, s traitor.

estimable man—indeed, it is said dn't
is such—but he hates, abhors, despises,
anil detests the Union of the States, and
bas done all that he could to bring about
a disraptions- He is as much an enemy
to his country as Wm. Lloyd Garrison,
or any other Northera fanstic, who has
become notorious for lack of patriotism.
Yet Mr. Bachanan offers a premiom to
N Tt sooeh Bosplieg b conaty,

. Hart, : his country,
is willing to accept a.:gm L

A writer in the- anian asks
r “ Major Botts” is of se-

He may be, personally, an honorable ni: :;’nmby

Cowvesriox or Cousray Eprrons.—
At the suggestion of Col. Switzler, of the
Missouri Statesman, it s besn decided
to hold a Cenvention of the country edi-
tors and publishers of Missouri, at Jefler-
sot: City, on the Sth of June. Wo want
to be ther when' that convention is held.
We waat to ask someof ounr cotempora-
ries, confidentially, where they expect to
g0 fonay die, and how long .they
intend to live as the slaves of quack doe-
tors, one- horse politicians and non-paying
sabscribers. ‘A good many of the coun-

try editors of this State are practical |

priaters, who know they are doing wrong
in publishing long columns of quack nos-
trams at starvation prices—too frequently
for no price at all—and woe are eurions to
learn their reasons forso doing. Some of

—
STANZAS.
*There was ane 10 love me in the warld,
My brother! thon ant gome "—Hrwans.
Ry thy banks, thon progd Olsio,
With & manrsfsl joy | roam;
The vweet stars of the Ssmmer shy
A givaming on thy foam—
1 hoar thy anrges murmaring by,
I watsh thy giad waves moll;
They are Iamiliae things to me,
Y et loaely is my soul.

Wirero is the light and bnoyast sep,
The kindly hoart of yore?

A manly form was by my sii»,
Whea a2 | sought thy sbore—

The groen yward of & steanger laal
Now ewells above Lis bead;

And | am here, 1o mosra thy Joss,
Then kived oue of the dead.

them are lawyers, and yet they blow and
puff and make pack borses of themselves

to sustain the political fortunes of some|

shallow-pated orator, who, s soon as he
gets a seat in Congress, or on the Ueneh, |
will eut the poor devil of a country edi-
tordead. We want to ask him if Dlack-
stone and common sense don't teach him |
better. 1
There are many subjects which shoald
ba bronght before the convention ; and if
we had the gift of gab like Col. Switzler,
we would muke a speech that would bring
toars the eyes and money to the pocket of
every country editor in car-shot. Dat,
being no orator, we will only give the
heads of the subjects we would discnss.
Fellow-countrymen, did you ever know,
1. A prompt-paying patent pill ped-
dler ?
2.
agent ?
8. A trothful travelling agent ?
4. A meaagerie man withoot mutilated
money ?
5. Hn office-secker that wouldu't lie ?
We might ask a bundred other gnes-
tions equslly pertinent, which it wounld
trouble onr brethren to answer in the af-
firmative.— Lowisiana Herald.

Me. Pixe, Hiz Peag.—A short time
since Capt. Yates clearod from Chicago
for Pike's Paak, via the canal snd rivers.
The Captain has returned without his
craft, the Geneva. Here is his log, as
published in the Chicago Press snd Wri-
bune :

“Eiglht miles from Chieago, broke a
wheel—repaired at Joliet—started again
—shot wild hog—salted him—dneks and
wild fowl—dlucks—more docks—duck-
ing—the cook falling overboard—Alton
broke on our weatherbow—large river—
Mississippi—more of same sort, but mud-
dier—belioved to be an open main of
Chicago Water Works—asked wood-
dealer, ‘called Missonri in these parts™—
found an island—Ilanded—named it after
discoverer, *Polegonia’—found owner of
the island —more ducks—*what will you
take? —8 ,—'bald fage'—=sold Ge-
neva to owner—cleare] 8——— —learn
that Mr. Pike haso't any Peak, after all—
don't care whether ho has or not.””

An honest Enstern advertising

One of the oldest and- most highly es-
teemed merchants of this city, says the
Boston Transeript, was recently introdua-
ced to the Presilfen{ of the United Siates,
and that officer immediately informed the
gentleman that the people of Boston were
a “ pugnacious set.’” History tells of
certain officials in a former age, who en-
tartained a gimilar opinion of the resi-
dents of Boston; but in the Iapse of time,
the people of this ““village,”” jealons of
their rights, and looking with contempt
upon weak and wicked mon -in high sta-
tions, occupy a prouder place in the an-
nals of the period than those who scorned
them. George the Third and Lord North
wore of tha same opinion of Bostonians,
in 1775-76, that James Bachanan ex-
pressed, in April, 1850,

Cugeny Cnesg Goun Recions—Ax
Isgumy.—The following question and
answer are from the Chicago Press and
Tribone :—

Editors Press and Tribune :—A few
gentlemen of this city are desirous of ob-
taining, through your mediom, the fol-
lowing information, viz: Whether it be
practicable to go the entire distance from
Chicago to Cherry Creck '8y wetér, with
& scow drawing from eight to twelve in-
ches? Yours, redpoctfully, C. O

Answe-.—Yes, i you carry your scow
ou your shonlders—no$ otherwise. And
in this case, you peed mot be. particular.
abount the draught of your du&-mt,' You
conld go as high &« fourteen ches!

The Washingion States, not m
weeks since, assured the nuﬂry.'ﬁlb.:ﬁ
dne solamnity, that thero wamo Demo-
cratic party i existence, It is now en-
gaged in collecting the fragments and
trying to solder them together for gse st
(Oharleston pext year. Tt will be 8 mourn-
fal procession that foﬂolrlha dear d;
parted (one hundred millions a year,

that co:(wenlioa. and the Charleston 3

ares its fell for the

oeratic y of the North, like a fester-

ing corpps:.nit falling to pieces by the de-

e A Boeay il e hief woars*
a5 wul’ :

ers, assisted by Wise'snd Sule.

The high price of skuuk skins has gi-
ven an ut;‘w:_idmﬁviy “Down Enst’”
to the pelts
mﬂh hereabouts.— Cleve. Herald.

BSome think it a curions f
(thoagh we do ')hdt:;.-hq-:?m-

inary sdv skunk-
ordinary advance . porri

Beyond | understand Minor Botts is.—Zow. Jowr.

riously for the Presidency. No, bot we

m&mu-ﬁm+

The fair hille of sy native land
No more are bright 10 me;
The very binls | loved to hear,
Fegm mute wpoa the lree—
Ho voiceiew are my wrmories
Of all could cheer thiv boar,
Whea | think of thee, thon loved 2nd Josi,
And how =il cold thos zrt.

In ali this wide workl, 1), toll me,
I there one who @'er can be
Bo fall of gwotle trathifulness,
o faithful will 1o me?
O, frionduhip's siwile seeme mockary,
Fince thine so more can beam
Thoa wert the star whase constant ray
Bhoue Lrightest on life's srcam.

Yoo river may moll back it flood,
Bebind yon forest boar;

Yon mountain may iis topment crag
Bend down 1o kiss the shore—
With raving pang, this weary life

May from my bear-strings wrest,
Era 1 shall conne 1o griave for thee,
O, “treest heart and e ™

A New Puase or mHE Pie’s Peax
Exopvs.—Recently we have understood
that, while many of these emigrants have
the gold fever well developed, there were
hondreds, perhaps thousands—these car-
Eci-sack and devil-may-care boys—who

ave an entirely different object in view.

up ot Pike’s ‘Peak, or thereabouts, but
they don’t intend to stay there. Itisnow
said that, being once there, they can rea-
dily drop down wpon Sonora and Chi-
haahus, not exactly as fllibusters, bat
with the intention of taking possession—
or at least getting a foothold in—those
Mexican States. Uertain it is, that moot-
ings have been held by them at Bt. Jo-
seph, if not other places, with a view to
consultation about the movement. If they
do not find the gold diggings to their
liking, then the thousands of idle and
disappointed persons about Pike’s Pesak
will be rife for anything, and nothing will
be easier than to engage in this predatory
incursion into the States of Chihaahua
and Sonora. Even granting that their
inclinations, in many cases, might not
lead them to engage in such an enterprise,
yet starvation is a f:m’c)utjﬂﬂ of many
wrong doings, and it will be so with
them.

That thero are many men on the road
who seriously contemplate this expedition
against the Mexican States, we are all
well assared.— WMo Republican.

Tuar Deamscer Piston—A Balti-
more paper gives the history of the infa-
mous Derringer pistol with which Sick-
les killed Key, and which Sickles’ coun-
sel pleaded, (for cffect to the jury,) was

robably the property of Key rgimelr.
is pistol is stated to have been formerly
the property of Tssac V. Fowler, Esq.,
P. M].J of New York, who on one occasion,
when practicing in a pistol gallery in Bal-
timore, accidentally woanded his*friend,
8. F. Butterworth, in the posterior por-
tion of the person, by a prematare dis-
charge. DBatterworth was sometime sick
from this awkward woond, sad, on his
recovery, Mr. Fowler gave him the pistol
as & present. This same pistol Botter-
worth is believed to have lent to Sickles
on the fatal Bunday morning. 1 Barnnm
were “in the country, he would donbtless
secure it for exhibition.

Too True.—The Lonisville Journal
snys :

",I'he Administration sont ont ssveral
Governors to Kansas, to restrain the Free
State men, udl.bely became Free State
men themselves. It sent out a Governor
to Utah, to control and restraia the Mor-
mons, and he scems to be turning Mor-
mon himself. It is grestat appointing
Governors.

Fravxuy 4 “Rar.”—At the National
Typographical Convention, in Boston, a
long debate srose upon a resolation offer-
ed, to remove the head of Franklin from

the travelling card, the mover of the res-
olation having the greal printer
with. “‘ratting.” weight of opinion,
however, ap to be agsinst cor-

tor of the New York Evening Post. Mr.
‘was born in 1794, and conse-

skins, a good many of th :
tors hereabouts have to work to ke
igeille Journal.

esch other’s hides—

They start with the intention of dringing | P

(From the Milwaukeo News.)
Letter from Pike's Peak.

We give below a lettor written from
Pike’s by a well known citizen of
Horicon, now at Pike's Peak. Every
word can be relied Tpon as true, as the
writer is well knowa in Wisconsin as a
man who has the greatest rd for the
trath, There is evidently there.

Pixe’s Prax, March 1, 1859,

My Dear Brornza :—I promised to
write you a good long letter as soon as I
arrived here, and I take my pen in hand
to let you know that we are all well, and
to hope that these few lines will find you
enjoying the same blessing. You know
we loft Horicoa for the land of gold about
the Ist of February, and we arrived here
yesterday. My wife stood the journey
first rate, but my five oldest boys were
nearly tired out when they reached hore.
Jane, the little sis, is happy as a lark,
and says, “tiss uncle George for me,”
God bless her sweet heart.

Woe had all the harships in the world,
before we got here.  'We lost our horses
at Dabuque—they were stolen from us.
We got some oxen, and lost them one
hundred miles from Omaha. We then
tried wheelbarrows, wmy wife and I wheel-
ing by tarns, till the Indians stole oor
barrows. Then we walked till the In-
diaus stole our provisions, sud my family
got sick, so I had to carry thom all on
my back. Our money gave out long be-
fore, and for two weeks we travelled
through a wilderness where the foot of a
haman being had never trod; in this con-
dition, secing no living being, and with-
ont money to purchase even a cracker at
any of the groceries along the line. Wae
lived on roots till my children all look
like pigs, from rooting so long; and I have
carried my family on my back, until Iam
so round-shouldered ghat I can only see
the blue sky and bright sun, by looking
between my legs, and up to Heaven'a
panoply, that way. 1 lost two hondred
ounds of flesh—horse meat—when I
started from Dubuque, or we should bhave
got along better.

I read in the Milwankes News that
Pike’s Peak was & humbog. Bat it sin't;
and the News knows it as well as I do.
"We got here in the morning, after walk-
ing all night, and thoogh we aro now
twenty-four hours in, are not well off, but
have a good prospect.

There is gold here—lots of it. The
gophers dig it out of the gronnd by the
bushel, and in the moonlight the whole
carth for miles around looks like heaven
with its myriad stars, or like a pretty girl
with yellow freckles. The woodchucks
dig out bushels and Lushels of it, and the
snakes in this country look like solid gold
ones, from crawling among gold chanks.
It is found in all sized pieces, from the
size of a hen's egg op to the bi of =
large stone, and of the finest quality. Wer
have raked together what lay looss on am
acre of ground, and have tw -two
piles about as big as a large si hay
stack. Last night two hondred Indians
came Lo rob us of & sett of silver spoons
and a fine eomb that my wife had to use
on the children, and we barricaded our
house with rocks of gold, till they could
not gain admittance, and wero forced o
beg to make friends with us. The chief
luy down his weapons, and came into oar
camp, when my wife nsed the fine comb
on bis head till his gratitode was as livel
as his head was, and he was so tickled,
that he offered to marry my wife, and
show me where gold was in pleaty. I
loved my wife, you know that, George ;
but thinking that 1 might die befors I got
rich, and feeling that I mnst maks some
property to leave my children, I consent-
od to the match, and she has gone off with
the Indian, who is a great chicf, snd ta-
ken the fine comb with her. Come out
with your wife, and bring a fine eomb,
brother George.

1 am going to leave these diggings fora

belter one. It is too much troable to

and pry up the great big chonks of

that weigh half a ton or so, and are so

thick yon cannot get them oat without

danger of bresking your lege, snd am

g:mg' up o & ravine, where all I bave ta
is to goto the top of a high moantain,

and roll it down to the river.

mh.thulmunlyhkup tl-:z
me, or together, by piling of |

about as bi ..Juu. on shirt
tails, ns the iulain%mmlit ci.m on
the grass to play. grown
here. 1 can raise twenty of whest
to the acre. O lemons, and all

ranges,
el abeus po. el P 8
w pears, apples, :
-zbdunplingl. are o plenty thst they
find no market.

the corners, and notice on the
Rt oﬂﬁtm

house, that | can an
poa vy Ao Lo .5
brother, by all means. ,
Yours affectionatsly,

Jous Swrmn.
Sicxrrs.—Bickles is in New York ;
Bickles is stayiog with a fast friend ;
'qu%mpo.hlmzﬂﬂ-
les goes abroad to rocuperate his broken
B rsios Ry S
isn't going to spply for a divores.
This is all the very s news.
. The population of the United Stales
increases one million & year, or & thoa-




